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_ [ONE PENNY. 


COLLAPSES AT YENTNOR. 


“ The greatest and most experienced travellers have, ere now, come to grief before completing the dream of their life. Poor Livingstone died before he could get 
These annual explorations of the seaside towns, 
undertaken purely through his love of scientific research, are most trying, and the ‘ breaking up of the old ship,’ as Pa puts it, has once again set in. It is 
meantime, the hat (Papa’s) is yoing round at the Royal Geographical Society and elsewhere.””—Tootsit. 


SLOPER 


back home, and Stanley—well, it’s doubtful when we may see him again. So, alas, it is with Poor Papa. 


hoped that the air of Ventnor may stave off the worst ; 


AN UNFORTUNATE TRANSACTION. 


3. “Buy ler back for £15, you thief? Ftd Til 
make cats’-meat of her sooner! Take tha‘ 
well it served him right, didn't it? 


2. dipsop’s knowledge of driving was limited ; conse- 
quently, when the mare backel towards a jeweller's 
window, Le acted some hat foclishly. 


“Quiet in ‘arness?" said the dealer; 
EDR a hinfant in harms could Jirive * er eee 
Price? why, only a ‘underd guineas |" 


AN UGLY HONEYMOON. 


“IN this malefactor, a wretch of the most depraved and 
low class in the metropolis,” say Knapp and Baldwin, attor- 
heys-at-law, in their * Criminal Chronology.” “we find the 
passion of love inflamed by the green-eyed monster into 
jealousy, which, as in greater men, knowing no bounds, 
works up the mind to madness and desperation.” 

Thomas Wilford was born of pauper parents in Fulham. 
and, coming into the world with only one arm, was com- 
passionately kept by the parish and employed in running 
errands for the workhouse, and was well liked for his quiet 
and civil behaviour. Unhappily for Thomas, however, one 
Sally Williams, a young person of no particular character, 
having been passed from the parish of St. Giles-in-the-Fields 
to the same workhouse, “had art enough to persuade him 
to marry her. though he was then only seventeen years of 
age,” and “their “inclinations being ‘made known to the 
rhurchwardens, the y gare the intendgd bride forty shillings 
to enable her to begin the world.” 

This promising young couple were, thereupon, married at 
the Fleet, and took lodgings in St. Giles’ to spend their 
honeymoon, and on the Sunday succeeding the marriage, 
| Thomas cut Sarah's throat. On the Sune lay in question, 
Thomas’ wife, having gone out with an old friend, remained 
away until midnight,and in reply to her husband's inquiries 
| as to how and where she had spent the time, refused to tell 
him any more than that she had been in the Park, Her 
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conduct arousing his jealousy to the utmost pitch, a violent quarrel 
ensued, and Thomas, seizing a knife, she defying and jeering at 


him, he threw her down, and almost severed her head from her 


body. 

The deed, however, was no sooner done than he threw aside the 
knife, opened the door, and, with deep emotion, told a woman, 
lodging in the next room, who came to see what was the matter, 
that he had murdered his poor wife, whom he loved beyond all the 
world, and that he was willing to die tor the crime he had com- 
mitted. The watch arriving. he offered no resi<tance, aud was the 
following day seut to Newgat« by Justice Fielding. 

At his trial he tirst pleaded 4 5 u te 
record his plea, he was put back, and at length, with great difti- 
culty, prevailed upon to put himself on his trial. Frequently 
judges thus prevailed on prisoners to withdraw their plea of guilty, 
and on many occasions the prisoners were acquitted on the second 
arraigument, though such was not the case in this instance, the 
evidence being tou clear, The sentence pronounced against him 
was in these terms: “This court doth adjudge that you be taken 


but the eourt refusing to , 


back tothe place from whence you came. and there be fed on bread | 


and water till Weduesday next, when you are to be taken to the 
common | : 
you are dead; after which your body is to be publicly dissected 


lace of execution, and there hanged by the neck until | 


and anatomized, agreeable to an Act of Parliament, in that case | 


made and provided; and may God Almighty have mercy on your 
soul.” All present were deeply atfeeted by this luckless lad’s sad 
tate. 

He was the first that suffered, in consequence of an Act passed 
in 1751 (the previous vear), for the more etfectual prevention of 
murder, which decreed that the convict should be executed on the 
second day after conviction, for which reason it had been custo- 
mary to try persons charged with murder ona Friday, by which 
indulgence, in case of conviction, the execution of the sentence 
was necessarily postponed till Monday; and, by the same Act, it 
was ordained that the convicted murderer should be either hung in 
chains or anatomized. 

. . . . * * 

“Poor young man!" murmured Alexandry, in whose eye the 
teardrop glistened ; “and with but one arm! Had they let him 
live long enough, he mizght——" 

“Have lost the other,” said Billiam the Begored. 

(Newt week, The Bastile.”) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—>— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSs. 


or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that ! 


purpose. 


Fanyy Bennett (Balham).—Thanks for tea cosy; it's very 
pretty; you must have taken a lot of trouble over it,and worked 
ercwel-ly hard.——W. Barnes (Hereford).—Jf you must you must, 
Aut you will regret your rashness,—G. 1. AUSTIN (Newbury).— 
Thonks ; it is cery like the Eminent, certain! y,——THOoMmas J ACK- 
ON (Hull).— You are very kind to say so, but we can't give you the 
“Award of Merit,” forall that. Deeds, not words, win that ever- 
fo-be coveted distinction ——BAGGER.—Oh, indeed ! and when are 
you going to begin? Hope that you will be lucky.——BERTIE 
FaRNE (Liverpool).—Quite so; but, then, you must y firet. 
You don't scem to hace looked at the matter inthe right Ught, as 
uw see it, You hare been had on toast, ——W atcu.— Yea, but you 
must hare more paticner—LAura.—Call the dog any mortal 


name you like, from Snatcher to Beelzebuh, but don't bother us, 


with more thantiwalettrraa week, please ——ELLAuin.—Certainly, 
dear; we shall be in for the greater part pf the day, and only too 
pleased to liaten ta your troubles,and gire you alittle fatherl 

advice.—— JAMES FRANKLIN (Tottenham Court Road).— You ha 

far better consult a solicitor than qo on in the manner you are 
doing —ALBERT MARSH (York).—*'7is but a Little Faded 
Flower” waa, we believe, first sung by the Christy Minstrels— 
Cissie.—ZIt is very kind of ar tu say 80, T. J. J.—Thanks for 
the interesting “ Rtvlic.” It has a place of honour in the now 
world-famed collection —— FRANK H. JAMES (Dulwich).— You 
cannot give him in charge; you must take out a summons.— 
PETER.— We really have not the last use for your sketch, for our 
Staff, both artistic and literary, is complete.——J ACK.—Thanks ; 
it's very kind of you, certainly—l\. E. FReame (Bath).—ZJt és 
now nearly fifteen years ago, and it would be usless to proceed. 

— 
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and United States of America, post-Sfree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. | 


: PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


—— lS 2 0 
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ADVICE TO MR. MONRO, 


as to how he should instruct the Police in Whitechajn!. 
Please Address—* POLICEMAN 92 X,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London. E.C. 
*." The List will close SATURDAY, OCTOBER STH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


oo 


Mr. MCGOOSELEY had called, and was viewing the statel 


ic | back 
vard of SLOPER Palace from the seeond floor buck. And 


o and 


behold! there was Alexandry with the chopping board tied to his | 


waist after the fashion of the simple dress improver of commerce, 
and there was Bill Higgins a kicking as hard at that chopping 
board as his legs could carry him. And then Mr. McG. heard that 
Bill say, * Ain't this here game of your pa going to see his relations 
a downright shame? "—Said Mr. MeG.,“ Them boys ought to be 
more often kept in their proper places—that is, a kneeling down 
with a strap waved over “em.” 4 ¢ 
“ 


DRINK up, boys. and have another— 
What matters if the hour he late? 
Thoughts of angry wives we'll smother, 
And Jet them to the bedpost prate. 
Lars 

“WHAT'S the matter, Jones?" asked Smith, after supper; “you 
appear uneasy.” “ Why. the trath is,” zasped Jones, * T hadn't any 
evening clothes, so 1 hired this dress-snit at Blackford’s, and I've 


vaten so much supper, and the waisteoat’s so tight. that Tecan | 


scarcely breathe.” “Can’t you untasten it behind?” inquired 
Smith. “No; it hasn't got any strap on it,’ murmured Jones. 
“Ah! [I suppose the fellow made a mistake when he gave you that 
suit, for those clothes “ere evidently never made to let ont.” 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 283,—The “Mumbles” Bathing Costume. 


Ye ancient and ye modern ‘Arry. | 
Temp, 1320. | 


Temp, 1889, | 


a \ 


THE HARVEST MOON. 
Then doth the jolly moon-calf 
Come out to flirt, dance and laugh. 


J 


\' \) J 
N Vs 


Husband (after a sumptuous dinner), Great Scott, Laura! here's an awful 


thing ; I've left my purse at home. 
Wife. I know you did, 


I found it in your dressing-room just before we started 3 


you're so careless, you'd leave your lb. ad about if there was anything of value init. 


An ancestor of Iky’s serenading 
his lovely "Becca by thy light ot | 
the gleaming stars, and the ilu. { 
mination of his own boke, 


She. You are a fool! He, I must be, 
or Tehouldn’t hove married you. 


ea 


(Saturday, September 28, 1889. 


“ OF all the good, thoughtful, economical gals I ever knew,” said 
the spouse of the Great One, “that there Tootsie is the besterest of 


, the best. Now, when that crinolette of hers got wore out, shr 


never throwed it away—not she. She only stripped all the stuff 
off and covered it with them gauze trousers she wore in the 
Sultan vo’ Moker, and then she set it up in the back yard for a cow- 
cumber frame, and raised some of the finest fruit as you ever seed. 
That gal would be a fortin’ to any young man with a small income 
as would take her off our hands, and wasn't too proud about her 
bein’ seen home from the ‘ Friv. by some of her pas best friends.” 


* 

“ McGOOSELEY wanted to borrow half a quid this morning,” re- 
marked Brown. “What did you say?” asked Smith. “I gave 
him a flat refusal,” said Brown. “You were too sharp for him,” 
observed Smith. “That was only natural,” interpolated Jones. 


s 
OUT in the cold world, out in the street ; 
Obliged to have drinks with each one I meet ; 
*Midst strangers and rustics I'm forced to roam, 
By brushes and dustpans, driven from home. 


Painters and grainers have upset the cooks, 

Pails and wet flannels fill up my pet nooks ; 

So far away they compel me to roam— 

They're cleaning my cl ub, and that is my home. 
* 

“WHat do you administer to your little ones when you punish 
them, Mrs. Brown?” inquired Mrs, Merseful. “ Administer?) Why, 
a sound whipping, of course,” said Mrs. Brown. “Ah, but I mean 
what anesthetic? lalways give mine chloroform before I smack 
them, or else I should never be able to go through with it.” 

* 


“WHat a Saint Martin's summer we have got!” said Mrs 
aici, “the apples look so rosy red that I fee! that I could 
climb up the trees to pick them myself, only we've got an after- 
noon tea on the lawn, and my boots are disgracefully worn out. If 
it wasn't for the fine weather, there'd be really nothing in the 
world left worth living for.” ** 


First Sweet Young Thing. Uf you were a man, dear, what profes- 
sion would you choose? 
Second Sweet. Young Thing. Oh, 1 should like to be a barrister! 
Y. 7. My Gracious, Julia! what for? 
SS. ¥. T. Why, because I would be a Queen's Counsel and wear 
a silk gown. +4 


SOMEBODY wants to know whether making a virtue of necessity 
is giving a pack of old leaving shop tickets toa poor family so that 
they can palm ‘em off for soup-kitcheners, and su get half 2 duzen 
honest and savoury meals? oe 

= 


A YOUNGSTER just home from his first voyage was relating his 
experiences at sea to a circle of admiring triends and relatives. 
a the first thing I did when I went to sea,” observed the sucking 
Nelson, “was to heave up the anchor.” “Poor boy !”’ ejaculated 
his grandmother. “How dreadfully sick you must have been!” 


* 
I ONCE loved a maid called the fair Mary Anne, 
And to make her my own I felt muchly inclined ; 
But her father, a coarse minded Brome footed man, 
Interviewed me and caused me to alter my mind. 


Years after I chanced to be passing that way, 
And I paused to inquire was she maiden or bride. 
“She's married a fortune. lives happy and gay.’"— 
So her vixen tongued elderly mother replied. 


But an old friend informed me this wasn't true, quite, 
For she married an organist, poor and rough hewn. 
If that is the case, then her mother wae right 
«ind the fair Mary Anne must have married for tunc. 


“Way don't youtry one of these soft felt hats, Sharpshins ? ” said 
Trotter; “they are so light and comfortable.” “Pooh! my dear 
fellow,” exclaimed Sharpshins, who was wearing a silk hat, “mine 


is far more comfortable than yours.’ “How do you make that 


' out?” interrogated Trotter. “ Why, mine is not felt on the head.” 
* 


* 
THE daily ascents of the Eiffel Tower have been poetically 
described as “ Pledges of international brotherhood going up the 
spout of modern civilization.” ** 


Overheard at the “ Cloche” Restaurant. 
Obliging Diner (te Rustic). 1 beg your pardon, sir, but that i- 
that gentleman's toothpick you are using. 
Rustic (somewhat eae ie I'm quite aware of the fact, sir. 
I'm not going to keep it. I only borrowed it for a moment, as he 
was not using it,and I shall put it back when I have done with it, 


. 

YowunG De Masher was waiting for one of the “tarts” behind the 
scenes at the Frivolity the other day, just where some fellows were 
whitewashing. “I—I—I hope I‘’m—er—er—not in your way,” 
observed De Masher, as he gazed nervously at the advancing 
cleansers. “You're not in my way,” answered the chief slinger. 
shaking his brush over him until he looked like a snow-beaten 
sweep, “if yer ain't in yer own,” | 


* 
SomE time ago, inspired by martial ardour, the Hon. Billy joined 
a rifle corps, and on his first march out the route was through i 


' somewhat muddy lane. Presently the officer in command gave the 


order, “Two deep!” “I should think it was too deep,” answered 
podgy Billv ; “it’s been up to my knees the last five minutes. 


* 
“On, Beauty ! wilt thou deign to say, 
In all the glory of thy prime, 
What art thou dving ev'ry day?” : 
And Beauty auswered, “ Killing time.” 


“It is but just,” the sage replied, 
“ And scarcely constitutes a crime ; 
The day will come, in spite of pride, 
When Beauty will be illed by Time.” 


* 

“ELL have no more of them river picnics,” said ALLY. 
matter how much the boys nay want ‘em. That one at the Q 
Woods has been the one that’s broke the camel's back, What w! 
that poor Tootsie a sitting down on that there fork and unnerving 
of herself, so that she'll never be able to ride that property horse a- 
Lady Godiva, and what with that litle wretch Alexandry a putting 
water beetles in the salad dressing, and what with poor dear Lardi 


| Longsox being stung so dreadful sudden that she fell backwards 


in the air over the willow 


and kicked our only lobster right up in 
hem picnics are! 
* 


beds—they’re reg’lar huubugs tl 


s 
“WHERE did you go for your holiday?” asked Spiffins. “I ran 
down to Portsmouth,” returned Spoftins. “What fearful weather 
they had for the inspection!” * Yes; but they had made up thei! 
minds to have it, weather or no.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDA} ” 
is an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, measuriny 


' 67h in, x 33 in., in a@ handsome gold srame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


AM that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by feeds ¢ 
Luvelope with his anuoune ment inclosed, together with the Name « wed dddevos v 
the Applicant, eny time beore September IVh, 

address—" ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
46 This Tietyre ta on View erery Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 pis 


ring 


Saturday, September 28, 1889. } 
TOOTSIE AT THE MUMBLES. 


WELL. yes, dears, here we are, as you see. at the “ Mermaid 
Hotel.” in The Mumbles, Glamorganshire, Wales, and, thank 
goodness, I do 
relieve this is 
the last place to 
which we strag- 
ling, limp aud 
anguid tourists 
will this merry 
autumntime 
direct our tot- 
tering high- 
heelers. 

Of course, 
dears, as you 
can easily 


is very nice in- 
deed to flutter 
butterfly - like 
from tlower to 


from hotel to 
hotel, seeing 
strange and 
pretty places, 
promenadi: 
the piers, a 
dling on the 
sea-shore, or 
plunging into 
that portion of 
the mighty 
ocean at the 
time most avail- 
able, in cos- 
tumes calculated to bewilder and bewiteh; but a personally 
conducted tour, conducted by his lordship Bob is, I must confess. 
somewhat of a sickener, and calculated to make one pine for 
England. the Home of the Destitute Dog, and the Beauties, more 
or less easily discoverable, of dear old Battersea; but [am lapsing 
into sentiment, and that must not be. 

The Mumbles, it would appear, once called Oystermouth, and 
more anciently Ostremuere, is “the most considerable centre of 
population in Gowerland, situated about four anda half miles to 
the westwar { of Swansea,” 

The Mumnbles, you will be glad to hear, is a place where people 
don't Yeally mumble more than elsewhere, the natives, as a rule, 
speaking much more plainly than our Billy, and lisping consider- 
ably less than Lardi Longsox, late of the Aulies-Bergere, previously 
of the Friv.. : 
and originally 
very back row ca 
it the Alham- 
bra. The Mum- 
bles has got a 
head of its own, 
whereon there 
is a lighthouse. 
from the top 
of which a 
good - looking 
light pousy 
Keeper pointed 
out distant ob- 
jects of interest 
to Lardi and 
me, and we sid 
“Oh!” The 
Mumbles _has 
also a Bob's 
Cave, not, how- 
ever, named 
after our Bob, 
though you 
may find his 
initials _ there. 
<ratched with 
the aid of one 
vt your Toot- 
sie’s _ hairpins. 
Al > is there a 
Brandy Cove: 
und there is also 
i. Worm, which, howe ver, is no more like the worm that wriggleth 
than you are yourself, ahd possesses therefore few, if any, attrac- 
tions for the matutinal sparrow. 

Lastly. but far from leastly, is there The Mumbles Chronicle, of 
which Mr. J. Thomas is the able proprietor. I read in Zhe Mumbles 
Chronicle that Mumbles is soon not only to have its railway, but 
its pier, and also that at Mumbles, bathing fatalities are as rare 
ws diamouds in an oyster, and [| myself cau vouch from personal 
experience that there are sands for paddling purposes between 
Muimbles Head and the Worm, not to i equalled elsewhere. 

To Langlind Bay we went picnicking and enjoyed ourselves 
awfully, little heeding the tide. to the end that Bob and Billy and 
the Dook had to tke off their shoes and stockings (N.B.—They 
don’t look their best without them) and push out the boat to 
deeper water and carry us to it, which, with considerable shakiness 

in the Dook 
' Snook’s case, 
they did. On 
another occa- 
ase har eat 

= illy an 
the Dook away 
to play, Lardi 
and | went fish- 
ing with a very 
jolly sort of fish- 
erman person, 
who was quite 
gone on Lardi. 
and presented 
her with a de- 
licate souvenir 
of a string of 
lish, a proceed- 
ing which did 
not seem to 
overplease Mrs. 
Fisherman, who 
ed to ser 


-Admiring the view from the lighthouse, 


Precious burdens. 


muchly, and 
even if the pro- 
menade railings 
have cost more 
: than was expec- 
Lardi mashes the fisiierman. ted, they are 
F very nice to lean 
Against. . approve too of the “ Pav.” and the Angel Café and 
Nestaurant merits the good word. Try the Mumbles, dears, before 
the end of the season. 
The Dook’s tenant has just arrived, and has been seen by Bob in 
at the “ George” studying the visitors’ list. 
* . . ° * ° 


understand, it | 


flower, orrather | 
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THE *“SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics.” 
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“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 28th, 1889, 


Name 
Address 


THe 


Age 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of' 
the “Half-Holiday”'  \ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening neat, October 2nd, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
September 21st, 1889, will be published in the * HALF-HOLIDAY™ 


16 4th WEEK. 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 14th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPBR” WATCHES: 
1. R. J. MOORE, Signalman, Railway Station, Lady Well. Age, 36 vears, 
Subscriber--5 years 4 months, LONDON, 


scriber—from No. 1. ONDON. 
3. OSBORNE WILLIAM HARTLEY, Journalist, 118 Brockley Road. Age, 28 
ears. subscriber—over 5 vears. LONDON 


2. CHARLES JEEVES, 40 Bride Street, Liverpool Road. Age, 19 iam Sub- 


| die Chawler, 


4. CHARLES WALFORD, Labourer, L.C. & D. R., 9 Norwood Co: Age, | 


24 years. Sub criber—4 vear-, 44 weeks, ASHFORD. 
5. RICHARD SAMUEL SNELL, Whitesmith, 3 Cowbridge Lane. 
years, Subscriber—4 years, 40 weeks. BA 


¢, CHARLES MEAD. Blacksmith. Age, 50 years. Subscriber—since October, - 
1885. 


5 CHIPPING ONGAR. 
7. ALFRED COXALL. Bricklayer, 71 Queen's Road. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
ser ber—4 years, 28 weeks, EAST GRINSTEAD. 
8. VALENTINE COOKE, Comedian, 20 Harford Street, Brownlow Hill. Age, 
35 vears. Subsecriber—since January, 1885. LIVERPOOL, 
9. GEORGE H. EVANS, Assistant, 24 King Sirect. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 
—ov r 4 years, MARGATE. 
10, THOMAS SWEPSON, Painter, 33 Rawdon Street. Age, 34 years, Sub- 
scriber—since beginning. NEW NORMANTON. 
11, ALFRED THOMAS YOUNGMAN, Loco. Dept., G.E.R., 62 Hall Road, Laken- 
ham. Age, 56 years. Subscriber—since commencement, NORWICH. 
12, THOS. HORTON, Inspector, Great Northern Railway. Age, 51 years. Sub- 
seriber—first issue. NOTTINGHAM. 
13. W. G. GODFREY, Mariner, Schooner Yacht Gulnare, Post Office. Age, 27 
years, Subscriber—since commencement, N. 
14. CHARLES H. LESTER, Chemist's Assistant, 33 Oxford Street. 
years. Snbscriber— 5 years, 7 wecks. 
15, F. SANKEY, Carpenter, 4 Pleasant Villas, Victoria Road. Age, 31 
Subscriber--since No. 27. RAMSGATE, 
16. ARTHUR A. SLATER, Tea Dealer, Last Street. Age, 24 years. Subscriber 
vears, 1 week. ST. HELENS, 
17. HERBERT E. RYDER, Longstanton. Ave, 22 years. Subseriber—since 
commencement. ST. MICHAELS, 
18. W. H. SILLITOE, Newsvendor, The Square. Age, 16 years. Subscriber — 
over 5 years. WALSALL, 
19. ARTHUR FIRMAN, Police Constable, Metropolitan Police War Department. 
Age, 26 years, Snbscriber—over 4 vears, WEEDON. 
20. ALBERT ATKINSON, Clerk, 33 Lindsay Terrace, Poolstock. Age, 29 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, 8 weeks. WIGAN. 


—_— 


BAN. 
Age, 21 
DLNG. 


SLOPER'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 49.—THE HorsE GUARDSMAN, 


I'm six foot two and something to spare, 
I've a big moustache and pomatumed hair 
And when I stalk in the Regent's Park 

1 walk, | stalk like a man of mark, 


‘Twas from the good old north IT came,— 

A bit of a scandal, a bit of shame ; 

But that’s my biz.—it’s naught to you 

Why I joined the lads of the Horse Guards Blue. 


My life’s not bad, T needs must own, 

Tho’ sometimes | feel myself alone, 

And a bit of a sigh, man, comes from me 

As I thiuk of the folk in the north countree. 


I sent ‘em my photo but last week— 

Won't they sit and stare in the chimney reek ; 
In the sputtering light of the peat and furze 
They'll look at their Juhn in his jacks and spurs. 


And there's a lass as will sigh and look 

At this chump of mine in the kitchen nook ; 
And mother’ll say, “ My dear heart queen 

L can’t but think of what might have been. 


“But John was wild, and you were young, 
And the roses have such thorns among. 
Somehow in this poor world, my dear, 
Things never will go rizht, I fear.” 


That’s what mother will say—but I 

-\m a man too big to kick upa cry. 
There's plenty of lasses in London town, 
And plenty of glasses to empty down. 


There's Susan to meet, and pretty Jane, 
And the milliner’s gal by long Park Lane. 
Yes, man; another glass will do. 

Hang the old times, man !—what say you?+ 


YyouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the xr- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenath, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's uwn addres). All letters must be directed to— 


“ ALLY SLOPER'S CRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansiers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

Answers cannot be yuarantecd within ‘rourteen days, but will be sorwarded as 
early as possible. 


ep 


“DIPS.” 


—~—— 


THEY called him * Dips,” because his father was a chandler, and 
because his hair hung in lank clusters, 7ée pounds of dips hanging 
from so many 
nails. = 

Dips was, like i) 
the rest of us, j/ 
hopelesslyin 
love with Lan- 


| 


| 


‘ 


old Picklerod’~ 
pretty daughter. 
Old Picklerod 
wes our school- 
master, and a 
nice sort he was, 
too, And Mrs, 
Picklerod was a 
nice sort of 
woman enough, 
but stingy over 
the butter on 
the bread and 
scrape, and 
grudging over 
the currants iu 
the duff. 

But Landie 
was real jam. 
and | myselt 
adored her trom 
the moment | 
first saw her, 
which was when 
she came into 
the room in 
which my 

uv'nor and I were talking over affairs with her father. And she 
jaughed at Dips and his silent love,as much as she laughed at us and 
our open worship, and Timms, the under-master’s, spoony glances. 

And Landie’s birthday was eoming off, and we had subscribed 
for a show of fireworks to be let off on the front playground on the 
night of the anniversary. Now i think of it, we Were asses tu 
trust the affair to Bawlton and Ilicking, two fellows who never, 
by any chance, did anything the right way. 

They took the clubbed money, and went strolling into the town 
and bought the tireworks. There were a lot of squibs, and two 
catherine wheels, and a red light, and a blue one, and an illumina- 
tion, in shape of an“ L,” for Landie, with crackers stuck all over 
it in bunches. 

The village boys took a great interest in their proceedings, and, 
forming an extempore procession, followed Bawlton and Hicking 
up to the house with the accompaniment of a running fire oi 
native witti- 
cisms and rude 
remarks, to 
which, how- 
ever, the pair 
were blissfully 
indifferent. 

Well, Hicking 
and Bawlton 
smuggled the 
fireworks in on 
the night before 
Landie’s _birth- 
day, and hid’em 
in an old plas: 
box under Baw)- 
ton’s bed. But 
they couldn't 
keep their fin- 
gers off ‘em, 
and just befor: 
prayers they 
sneaked up intu 
the dormitory 
to have another 
peep. They'd 
got an end of 
candle and some 
matches, 

Well, they'd 
lighted the can- 
dle, and were 
bending over. 
looking intw 
the box, when they heard the usher'’s foot upon the stairs. The 
sneak was always nosing about. 

“Cavey !" whispered Bawlton, with a nudge, and Hicking started 
and dropped the Jirhted candle-end into the box. 

Crack! bang! whiz! pif! 

“And you'd have thought,” Hicking said afterwards, “that the 
deuce himself had got into that play-box, for it began to hop about 
the dormitory like mad, spitting tlames like a Pantomime Demon. 
And before anybody knew it the house was on fire, with the smoke 
rolling and the tlames tearing all over the shop.” 

Out tumbled the boys, up galloped the engines, Hicking and 
Bawltou were pulled out of the dormitory window, much singed. 
but not otherwise injured. And where was Landie? 

_Landie was in her little bedroom on the third floor. Forgotten. 
Why? 1 suppose because every body knew that everybody else was 
in love with her. 
and that every- 
body else would 
be sure to look 
after her first. 

And now, it 
was awful to 
look up at her. 
knowing that 
the ladder 
wasn't lon E 
enough to reach 
them—‘“ Them,’ 
I say, for Dips’ 
head appeared 
suddenly be- 
hind hers, at the 
window. ns 
hadn't left the 
looking after 
her to anyone 
else. Not he. 

What was he 
doing! He was 
tying a rope 
round her. e 
let her down— 
brave Landie 
and braver Dips 
—from the 
window into the 
ready arms of 1 
fireman. Then. 
poor lad! he 
tumbled back amidst the thick blinding smoke and ames, and— 

Well, they got Dips out. but it was too late. This ain't exactly a 
story fora comic paper. But I've <ometimes thought that, in spite 
of his tallowy locks. Dips was a regular hero, 


Love at tist sight. 


He let her down, 


<= 


. 


Tt was too late, 


“* Men were deceivers ever, isone of the truest of sayings, Tothink 
that, out of all this pile of love letters, full of fervent outpourings ot 
love anid vehement promise of undying affection, all—yes, all—the 


writers should have proved false. Base, mean hearted man! process, 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


No. 97.—MIss MAUDIE LONSDALE. 
“Your frowns, lovely girl, are the Fates which alone could 
bid me from fond admiration refrain.” 
“My soul, my existence are centred in you." 


“Her many charms the heart must move of all who venture 
—The Hon. Billy. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


Uninvited Guest, At I should like to have my portrait urawn. 
Long Suffering Host, You should have asked before, Sponger, old man, 


No, 14.— Portrait of a dainty darlingette and her chaperon. All right SLOPER, but 

don’t give us any more old hags again, please. Taken by ae: 3 opiate Pie He ilps Pts Papal oly 
DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—SAMSON. 

1. i 3. se t 


Aquarium.-—(2). Shown into Samson's private room. “ Now,” said A. SLOPER to himself, as, with a sighof relief, he laid down the steel bar, “we shall see if it'sa door 
Now, onter noo, isn't it allado? Ain't your 


not.” Here entered Samson, “Ah, Monsieur SLOPARE! charmed to see you, sare!" “ Thankee, Mossoo Samson, same to you. u 

irou bars nothing but soft lead, and your steel chains nothing but——"——(3). Here A. SLOPER found himself raised by the coat-tail and lightly flourished about in the air. 

—(4). “1 tink, Monsieur SLOVARE, you did bring von little bit of metal vid you? Ah! shall I bend it?" “ Well, Mossoo Samson, if you think you——" “Pooh! it is 
The next moment it was twisted round A. SLOPER'S neck.—(5). “ Pardon, Monsieur SLUPARE, I am vanted on the stage. You know your way out. Ta, ta! 


nossing.” 
It was days before A. SLOPER got divested of that ghastly steel bar, and then they had to use dynamite, 


(1). The other day, A. SLOPER might have been seen staggering along under the heavy weight of a highly tempered massive steel bar,as he wended his way to the 


A 2 eS I eS Se 


, 


1, “Cum bock !” yelped the Laird, as he rushed after Tammie McParritch, who had been helping himself to the Laird’s birds, “ Cum 
boek, or I'll mak’ strawberry jam 0’ ye, ye poachin’ pelican.” 
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A+ Braw Vetere: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


How time flies to be sure. Why, here's the end of September and it will be Christmas in no time, and September again in a few more months—a whole year gone before you can say ALLY SLOPER. 

But to business :—7hough hard they tried _to kill the beast, They could not hurt it in the least :—They took her instrument away, Because the “oof” she could not pay :—Braw Janet seized a chunk uf 
bread, And flung it at the bailie’s head :—Boulanger triumphs, so I hear, But ‘twill not be for long, I fear :—Les Brigands’ controversy, now, Has ended ina fine old row :—They did not stop, the man 
tou sare, But left him toa wat’ry grave:—A careless sportsman, so I heard, Mistook a cyclist fora bird, Finished, Ha, ha! hope we shall have decided weather, either hot or cold, soon, or 
considerable doubt as to whether he shall take his thick coat from his “ uncle's ” care, and spout his summer one instead, will harass the gigantic mind oh ——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A ROLAND FOR HER OLIVER. 


He, The flowers may smcll very sweet, but you can't grow anything 
to equal the fragrance of this cigar. 


| She. Oh, I don't know about that. We've got a very good show of 
| cabbages in the kitchen garden. Ht 


She, Why, Jack, you must be nearly baked! Whatever made you start foot- 


tea Poor little thing. I'm so sorry. I do hope /¢ wan't make him 
sick, 


ball so soon? 
He. Couldn't help it ; our club played their first match a week ago. But you NOT “MEAT” THAT IT SHOULD BE SO. 
and Tom must be nearly frozen, playing tennis! What in the world induced | He. Confound your dog, madam ! he's taken a bit out of my leg. 
\f you want to cross the road ask a policeman. | you to play so late in the season ’ | 


ahs 


——— 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Sa 
A. SLOPER AND THE JUBILEE JUGGINS. 

Iv ever naman, by his own admissions and acts. proved himself 
ty bea Champion Idiot, that man, in the opinion of A, SLOPER, is 
Mr. Benzon, the 
Jubilee Juggins. 
Faney wny man 
with a grain of 
sense—no matter 
how rich—blewing 
a quarter of a mile 
lion of money ina 
couple of years, and 
having no more 
than the socks he 
stands upintoshow 
for it! At an inter- 
view the Plunger 
had with ALLY, the 
other day, on the 
subject of getting 
his affairs straight 
again, the Mildewed 
and Moth-Eaten 
One gave the C, I. 
the st possible 
advice, as contained 
in the following 
words:—Commenc- 
ing with the 
“* HALF-HOLIDAY ” 
for August 3rd, cut 
cut the first paragraph in * Ally-C:uupane ” from each week's paper, 

nd keep the cuttings by you until January 25th, 1890, when you 
will have twenty-six in your possession, Then post the twenty-six 
“nttings, with your name and address, to “Sloper’s £500 
Competition.” “THE SLoprries,” 49 SHop Lane, FLEET 
STREET, LoNDON, F.C. and look in an early number for the name 
ond address of the lucky winner of the Don’t post any 
of the cuttings until vou have the twenty-six—that is, one from 
each week's “ HALE-HeoLIDAay,” commencing August 3rd, 1889, and 
ending Jannary 2oth, iswo, In case you lose any of your cuttings, 
back numbers are kept in stock, which may be had through any 
newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, or, post-free, three- 
halfpence, direct from * The Sluperies.” 

A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE, 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred 
thousand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given. in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. 
Fou see nothing in 2 man squandering £250, 00 in two years! 
Verhaps, after all, you are right. Try for the £500 and paint the 
town red in one evening, then youd eclipse Benzon! 


. 

Hovse decoration is among the many modern occupations for 
women, But even in this the American ladies probably forestalled 
us. The tasteful decorations of the Van- 
derbilt house were mostly designed by 
Mass Virginia Brush, a lady of culture and 
«splendid musician, who, when the wealth 
of her family took wings, turned to ac- 
count her talent for designing, at first in 
association with a well known firm, but 
recently independently, carrying them out 
in her own studio, » « 

* 


A DISCUSSION arose at the Spiritualists’ 
Ceres recently upon the question 
whether the principle of the existence of 
‘iod ought or ought not to be aftirmed in 
connection with Spiritualism. The majority 
of these present regarded such an aftirma- 
tion on the part of the Congress as inex- 
pedient, but the opposite view round some 
energetic advocates. M. Léon Dilly de- 
«lared that, unless they retained 
the principle of the Divine exist- 
ence, spiritualism would be de- 
capitated. M. Miguel Vivet, dele- 
wate from Barcelona, likewise 
urged the meeting to affirm, by 
vote, the existence of God, but as 
soon as the words were translated 
they were received with cries ‘of 
“No.” The chairman said he 
tirmly believed in the existence of God, but he disapproved of the 
affirmation demanded, on the ground that it could only tend to divide 
Dy meet pa _ Although the Congress would not accept the respon- 
sibility of affirming the existence of God, it affirmed the existence 
of human self-consciousness—the continuation of theego after death. 


ACCORDING to the Correspondence de UEst, » movement has 
been started in St. Petersburg for observing Sunday as it is under- 
stood in England. It is said that twelve hundred St. Petersburg 
merchants have already declared themselves willing to keep their 
places of business closed on Sunday. In England, however, our 
Sunday grows more and more like the Continental Sabbath. 

paan 


s 

My Jack, a story of land and sea, has proved a great success at 
the Surrey, the class of the drama being particularly suited to the 
class of the play- 
goers who frequent 
the “over the water 
house.” The man- 
agement have en- 
gaged a most excel- 
lent company, who 
work together in a 
most satisfactory 
manner, and create 
the utmost enthu- 
siasm by their spirit- 
ed acting, We 
should most earn- 
estly advise anyone 
living within a con- 
venient distance 
of the Surrey to go 
und see the play. If 
they are fond of the 
sensational drama, 
they will come away 
well satisfied wit 
their evening’s 
amusement. 

= 


* 

THE very latest 
novelty in bracelets 
—of course, in 
Society circles—is a 
motto from the 
wearer's favourite author engraved in black letters, if the bracclet 
be silver, or in silver if on jet bracelets, 


IT was a pretty compliment to one of New York's most celebrated 
lawyers, who has just retired, when an admirer remarked tu him 
that he had saved over a hundred persons from the gallows, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Two advertisements appeared side by side ina London paper a 
day or two ago that are very suggestive. One of them opened with 
the attractive sentence :—* View to 
Matrimony,” and the other bore 
the initial legend,“A Flat Wanted.” 
Although the latter simply referred 
to domiciliary wants, it was impos- 
sible to escape from the natural 
association of ideas that the flat 
was in some way connected with 
the view to matrimony, It is a 
widower who has this view, and 
he wishes to “correspond with u 
lady who is musical and has some 
means,” There are plenty of such 
to be had in London. if the * view” 
can only be made to extend so far. 
Would anything like this suit you, 
my pining widower? 


* 

ONE of the most curious of our 
ancient charities is that of the 
liddenden Maids. These two un- 
fortunate women were born at 
Riddenden, in Kent, in the year 
1sU0, joined to each other at the 
hips and shoulders. Their names 
were Eliza and Mary Chulkhurst, 
and they lived for thirty-four years. 
Then one fell ill and died, and the 
survivor was advised to be sepa- 
rated from her dead sister by dis- 
section, but she refused. Within 
six hours she too was taken ill and 
died. They bequeathed to the churchwardens of Biddenden « 

iece of ground, which now brings in a rental of forty guineas. 
‘This is expended in the purchase of 500 quartern hoaves and cheese 
in proportion, which are distributed among the poor of the parish, 
and on Easter Sunday 1,000 small rolls, shaped liked a gravestone, 
and bearing a bas-relief portrait of the unfortunate old maids 
(who, however, could not. be described as single), are distributed 
toall who attend divine service, : 


* 

Mrs. MAYBRICK's friends are indefatigable, it would seem, 
They are continuing to exert themselves in the hope of finding 
fresh evidence in her favour, and have just received a communica- 
tion from the solicitors in New York, whom they have engaged, 
to the effect that they will send to this country, in the course of a 
short time, some very strong new evidence, They further state 
that they are fully alive to the importance of sending only the 
most reliable testimony, and of verifying all the details. 


= 

KENT is moving for the opening up of a new industry, which it 
is rather remarkable was not thought of sooner—viz.. the cultiva- 
tion of blackberries for 
profit. Enormous quan- 
tities of this fruit are 
grown on the hedges in 
the lanes and other parts 
of that county, and the 
idea has now occurred to 
one or two agriculturists. 
who are always looking 
out for some new source 
of profit in these times ot 
depression, that a sub- 
stantial addition might 
be made to the incomes 
of small farmers and 
fruit-growers by the cul- 
tivation of the berries. 
The crop this autumn 
has been exceptionally 
heavy. We hear good 
accounts also from the 
same county in respect 
of the apple crop. Some 
of the choicest specimens 
have to be hand gathered, 
and all hands have beeu 
at work to assist in the 
gathering. How sweet 
would be the sourest apple if gathered Tay Cie hand of Beauty— 
such as our artist depicts ! *¢ 

» 


Our Australian cousins are not to be allowed to be contaminated, 
it seems. One hundred and sixty-two volumes of Zolasque litera- 
ture have been seized and destroyed by the Customs Officers in 
Melbourne. A consignment of Mr. George Moore's * Modern Lover’ 
is reported to be under detention. pending the decision of the Com- 
missioner of Customs as to whether or not it comes within the 
category of obscene literature. ha Oh, my !” says Aunt Geezer. 


s 

OF all the experiments of the vivisectors, the rat’s tail one appears 
among the most useless. M. Paul Bert was the inventor of it. He 
sewed the tip of a rat's tail into the back. After it had taken root 
there he cut off the tail at the original root. and let Mr. Rat carry 
his tail upside down. Then it was found that the reversed tail was 
sensitive, the inference being that the nerves of sensation can carry 
impulse either way, Recently, Dr. Koch has performed the same 
experiment on no less than fifty rats; but he finds that the 
reversed tails have no sensation, So nothing has been gained hy 
the mutilation, and meanw hilesthe wretched, poor rats. 


* 

SEPTEMBER is well on in its fourth week, and London is showing 
signs of reviving life, the postman less laggard on his rounds, 
blinds drawn up 
that had been down 
for weeks, and the 
spirits of green- 
grocers and butter- 
men rising rapidly 
—one knows the 
signs of the return 
ot the families. The 
cabs, piled = with 
luggage, issue from 
Paddington or Vic- ¢ 
toria, and the pant- 
ing “runner” seems 
to toil after them in 
vain, But his failure 
is not real. Your 
pursuer is _there— 
on your doorstep, 
breathless, but in 
time, as the growler 
draws up; then 
comes the unload- 4 
ing of the cab, and — 
you are fain to —_ 
accept the service 
which you cannot avoid. The greasy runner is in and out of all 
your rooms, shouldering boxes and pushing about trunks, It is 
when you have to pay for the service that the trouble begins, No 
sum seems enough. I[f you are yielding. you are done; if you are 


| lirm, he lets loose a torrent of abuse not pleasant for ladies to hear 


| or for a man to tolerate. 


Who is to deliver us from this nuisance ? 
It is hard to suggest a remedy, and yet there are plenty of respect- 
able nen who would do this work gladly, and to whom it would 
be a pleasure to give the eustomary shilling. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 5TH, 3889, 
—~—- 


209th September, 1790.—This day, Richard Humphries, the 
“Gentleman Boxer, ’ fought Dan Mendoza,at Odiham,in Hampshire. 
The gate money was half-a-guinea, but the mob soon broke down 
the barriers and thousands got in for nothing. In the last round, 
Mendoza, in striking, slipped (the day was very wet) and fell with 
his leg under him, severely spraining his foot. He immediately 
gave in, and, fainting. was carried off the stage. Humphries died 
ong after this, in easy circumstances. He was a coal merchant in 
| the Adelphi. F 
| 29th September, 1839.—In a newspaper of this date this notic:- 
| appears :—“ Forged Notes.—A number of £5 Bank of England notes 
| are at present in circulation in the country. A little examination 
| will be sufticient to detect the counterfeit. The engraving of the 
, plate from which they are printed is badly executed ; they are 
! numbered 1361, and dated July 17, 1817, and signed G. Raye. They 
; may be easily detected, having the word No. printed in coars: 
Roman letters before the figures, expressing the number of the 
1 


note, In genuine Bank of ngland notes this has been omitted 


for the last two years.’ 


ee ere ees aT Se 
30th September, 1658.—The earliest known tradesman’ 
advertisement of tea, in England, appears in a copy of the Mer. 
| eurius Politicus of the above date. It is as follows :—* That 
| excellent, and by all Physitians approved China drink, called by 
the Chineans, 7¢ha, by other nations, Zay, alias Tec, is sold at the 
Sultaness Head Cophee House, in Swecting’s Rents, by the Royal 
Exchange, London.” Tea was first brought_to Europe by the 
Dutch, in 1610. It was first introduced into England about 1630. 
In 1667 the East India Company imported 1001bs. : 
30th September, 1888.—This is the date of the fifth of a series of 
'* mysterious murders in the East-end—that of Elizabeth Stride, who 
was found with her throat cut in Berner Street, Whitechapel. 
30th September, 1888.—This is also the date of the sixth of the 
series of mysterious murders in the East-end —that of Catherine 
Eddowes, aged forty-five, who was found with her throat cut 
and body mutilated, in Mitre Square, Aldgate, 


1st October, 1845.—The following is from the Morning Post 


! of this date :—* A short time since was observed in a broker's shop 


| residing in Blackmoor Street, Drury Lane, purchased the 


| 


, hundred people. 


| length nineteen feet, and which weighed 340 pounds. 


; queen, Louise of 4 
| svareely any traces of dissolution, and the face seemed nearly as 
| fresh and blooming as in life. 


in Wilderness Row, Clerkenwell, two ancient portraits, evidently 
after the style of that celebrated artist, Sir J. Thornhill. A person 

ir fora 
mere trifle, and took them home with him, It has since been dis- 
covered, bevond all doubt, that they are original likenesses of Jack 
Sheppard and his mother, They were for more than 9 century 
hanging in an old publie house called *The Bell. of Willesden, 
and were taken over from time to time by successive landlords as 
part of the stock of the premises.” 

Ist October, 1801.—The preliminary articles of the memorable 
Treaty of Amiens were signed in London on this day by Lord 
Hawkesbury and Mr. Otto, on the part of England and France,and 
the definite Treaty was subscribed at Amiens, 27th March, 1802. In 
1825 the two pens employed in signing this Treaty were sold for 
#500, 

2nd October, 1752.—Joseph Ritson, the antiquary, was born 
this day. He did much valuable work, but the decline of his life 


' was clouded by pecuniary losses, arising from unfortunate specula- 


tions, and being obliged to sell his books, this made him very 


' irritable and quarrelsome, Asa specimen of his violent criticism 


may be quoted that ona mistake of Wharton's, of which he says. 
“Such unparalleled ignorance and matchless effrontery is not, in my 
humble opinion, worthy of anything but castigation or contempt, * 
and again, “ Your propensity to corruption and falsehood seems so 
natural that I have been sometimes tempted to believe you often 
substitute a lie in the place of a fact without knowing it.” 
2nd October, 1700.—Charles I1. of Spain, who executed his will 
this day, feeble in mind and body. wasted by disease and a prey to 
depressing melancholy, was urged by the priests to obtain the 
prayers of departed spirits on behalf of his health, and descended 
with the priests to the royal vaults, where the tomb of his first 
Orleans, was unclosed. _The body presented 


Charles exclaiming. “I shall soon 
be with her in heaven!” rushed in an agony of grief and horror 


from the place. 


8rd October, 1574.—During the siege of Leyden. which held 


; even almost to the famishment of many, they made money of 


paper, with these devices—Hac libertatisergo ; Pugno pro patria ; 
Godt behoed Leyden. Some of the pieces remain to this day in 
the hands of the curious of the University. This siege began a 
a little after Easter, and was raised, and ended on the above date. 
Paper, in this description, must mean pasteboard, for pen and ink 
drawings of these coins make them about the size of crown-pieces, 
with a lion crowned, and cross-keys as devices. 

3rd October, 1873.—The execution of “ Captain” Jack and three 
other Modoc Indians, at Fort Kalomath, Oregon, for the murder ot 
General Canby, took place this day. ¥. 

3rd October, 1689.—Quirinus Kuhlman, a famous visionary and 
prophet, was burnt this day at Moscow. 

4th October, 1695.—In the court books of the manor of 
Methwold, in Norlolk, of which the Queen is the lady as Duches: 
of Lancaster, there is the following entry made at a court held on 
the above date :—* Wee that any person that is taken smoake- 
inge tobacco in the street, shall forfitt one shillinge for every time 
so taken, and itt shall be lawfull for the petty constables to dis- 
traine for the same for to be putt to the uses abovesaid (that is, 
‘to the use of the towne’). Wee present Nicholas Barber for 
smoakeinge in the street, and doe amerce him 1s." 

4th October, 1821.—This day died, in his sixty-fourth year, John 
Rennie, the celebrated engineer and mechanist. Plymouth 
Breakwater, Ramsgate Harbour, Waterloo, Southwark, and ondon 
Bridges ; the Crinan, Lancaster, Kennet and Avon, and other 
canals, and the drainage of the Lincolnshire Fens, are lasting 
monuments of his talents. 

4th October, 1851.—A storm occurred on this and the following 
day off Prince Edward’s Island, causing the death of about eight 


5th October, 1230.—In the year 1497, in a fountain which 
belongs to the town of Hailbron, a pike was caught, which was in 
Behind it< 
ears there was a copper ring, upon which there was the followin: 
inscription in Greek :—“ I was the first tish that ever was thrown 
into this pond, by the hands of Frederick IL., monarch of the 
world. on the fifth of October. 1230.” Hence it appeared that thi- 
pike was 267 years old when it was taken. _ 
5th October, 1765.—As many pilchards as filled 7,000 hogshead-. 
each of which was estimated to contain 35.000 fish, bringing the 
whole to the astonishing number of 245,000,000, were inelosed iu 


one shooting out of the nets in St. Ive’s Bay, Cornwall, this day. 
} : _—— 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALzqEL, the Pre 
prietor of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,”” to the 


| next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway coils 8 
\ on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her a fs a 
| ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom. 


PROVIDED a copy of the current isaur of “ALLY SLOPER'S HaLr- 

HOLIDAY ™ is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Aoedent: 

“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY ™ ia published ever anernsy 

morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week fram tha 
| béme, expiring at 10 vclock the Following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, September 28, 1889. > 
POET’S PENSIVENESS. 


[Alphonse Daudet, the great French Fictionist, has written a work to prove 
that artists, novelists, pocts, etc., should never marry.) 


DavDET, doubtless. 


= Yah a RRS 
° Fastorc 
39° ever! 


f ?y 
eo \fanay! Dade? 


SAYS We musivt 


flutter 
"Mong lovers ; 
For he a reversal most 
utter 


Discovers. 
He says (and the blow, 
who, my brothers. 
Can parry ?) 
\ No novelists, artists, 
and others 
Should marry. 


engaged, now must 
sever, 


et 
i 
Mf | hearts, * 0, farewell 
Ht for ever!” 


Some may think Dan- 
det's 
} snappy— 
a Wrong-headed. 
Considering Daudet is 
A happy 
; Though wedded ; 
But none (if they ¢hinxk so) should show it, 
- But tarry, 
Since D. says no artist or poet 
Should marry ! 
So those who would wed (or have wed) must now sever, 
And say unto Hymen, * O, farewell for ever!” 


ANOTHER ANOMALY. 

“ISN'T it curious.” observed the Hon. Billy, a few evenings ago. 
after a lengthy spell of contemplation, “a man who commits a 
murder tirst commits himself,and then when he is apprehended 
he is committed by the magistrate?” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
reery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
istacut out and pill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
v what the Applicant is in want uf,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lanc, London, E.C. 

*.’ Applicants must write distinetly in lift-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 28th, 1889. 


Name... 


Address 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
139th WEEK. 


RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 14th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPEBR PRESENTS.” 

1, Miss TOOTSIE WADE, 7 Peveril Street, Battersea, LONDON. 
A PAIR OF IVORY BACKED HAIR BRUSHES. 
2. THOMAS LRANDON, 176 Saltmarket, GLASGOW. 
A BRIAR PIPE (IN CASE). 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Tike 8s 
are inclosed with the Adcertisement, not 
fer publication, but as a guarantees of 
good faith, 

Tuorsie undertakes. free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 

eply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear beluw, will be inserted as 
rcon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WG YOUNG LADIES, in Govern- 
ment offices, are desirous of meeting with two gentlemen witha view to 
matrimony. Cissie, age! 22, fair, medium heizht, very jolly, would not object 
to go abroad. Annie, aged 20, very dark, nice figure and amiable. Both would 
make gol and loving wives. Please address, with photo and full particulars, 
Iu strict confidence, to “CIssSIE” or “ANNIE,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
G ENTLEMAN, living in Wales, aged 24, height. ft. Yin. dark, 
wusical, considered good looking, wishes to correspond with a lady with 
“lew to ramediate matrimony. Lady must have some means, Advertiser would 
make affectionate, loving hushand. Please send photo to “CyMRO,” “ TOOTSIE’s 
MATKIMONIAL AGENCY,” “i Le Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


es aa pS SS a ra 
\{IDDLE AGED WIDOW LADY, educated, domesticated, small 
ara means, would like to correspond with respectable tradesm n, widower or 
snvalid, with view to marriage. Confidential and genuine. Address—* POLLY,” 
pret SL's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," * The sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


CUSSTANCE (Aged 19). 


TV O YOUNG MEN, one fair and the other dark, height, 5ft. 10in. 
and Gft. 2jin., respectively, independent, wish to correspond with two 
Voung ladies. lease inclose photos, which will be honourably returned, to 
REX" or “FRED.” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
“3 Suve Lane, London, F.C, 


M EDDY, aged 24. medium height, a domestic, respectably con- 
. beeted, fair complexion, brown hair, would like to correspond with « re- 
“wetable and steady young man, with w view to matrimony. A good home. 
\ widower without children not objected to; age, under 30. Address, in confi- 
Jence, with photo, which will be returned, to“ MEDDY,” “TooTsiE’s MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


will cause quite a _ 
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THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


SS 
*,° It hascome tothe knowledge of A. SLOPER, Eaq.. F.O.M.. that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
from numerous celebrities acknowledging the reecipt ef his 
“ AWARD OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esq.. T.W.M., wishes to assure 
his patrons that every letter that has been published under the tith 
? ETTER-BOX ™ is 
£100 and the * AWARD OF MERIT” éfsc/f will be given to anyon: 
who can prove the contrary, : 


LIVERPOOL, S:ptember 4th. 1889. 
DEAR OLD ALLY.—I received your “Award of Merit.” and 1 
cannot tell you how pleased | am with it. Forgive me, ALLY, dear, 
for not answering your letter sooner, J have been very busy 
packing and getting things ready for America. 1 sail to-day, per 
3.8. City of Rome. Wishing you all you wish \ ourself. 
Respectfully yours, ALICE MAYDUE. 


15 ELTHIRON ROAD, POOLE Park, FULHAM, S.W., 
September Vth, 1889, 

My Dear ALLY,—How can I express my thanks for your kind- 
ness in conferring on me your valued * Award of Merit,” which 
entitles me to use. conspicuously or otherwise (you can rest assured 
it will be the former),the much coveted degree of F.O.8.?) Leould 
not at first believe it was Z you had permitted to be called one of 
your friends, as this honour, though longed for, 1 little expected. 
Give my love to dear little Tootsie. Tell her she ought to do 
a turn at one of my evening concerts. Wait a bit. On second 
thoughts, I tind I could not give attention to Tootsie and the concert 
as well. I should be like you in this case, and pay more attention 
to the fair sex. But think. ALLY. only think—what would become 
of the concert if Tootsie was in the way? Give my best wishes to 
the Hon. Billy, Dook Snook, Lord Bob, and Alexandry, not forget- 


ling yourself. Believe me, 
Very truly yours, FRANK SEABROOK, F.O.S. 


19 LonGripGe RKoap, Earu’s Court, SW. 
September Vth, 1889. 

Mrs. MUSGRAVE presents her compliments to the Editor of 
* ALLY SLOPER'’s H ALF-HOLIDAY,” and begs to say she has safely 
received the “ Award ” left for her at the strand Theatre, which 
she begs to acknowledge with thank-. 


ROYAL AQUARIUM, WESTMINSTER, LONDON, S.W,. 
September Lith, 1889. 

DEAR Mr. SLopER.—Many thanks for your kind diploma of the 
Fellowship of the Order of Sloper. [appreciate very highly the 
distinction conferred on me, and shall have great pleasure in 
reciprocating your kindness by endeavouring to make the Eminent 
one of the Strongest men on Earth. 


WELL POSTED. 
A snort time ago one of our young men spent a social evening 


| with some friends in a well known town in Surrey. and it was very 


| 


early when they broke up. On their way to the stable, where his 
pony and trap were put up, he and his host encountered an indi- 
vidual with a large lantern, walking rapidly along. * Who is that,” 
inquired our young man, “ out at this time in the morning?” “Oh, 
that is the lainplighter !" was the reply.“ He is extinguishing the 
lamps, only, as our gas is rather bad, he is ubliged to carry a lan- 
tern, when there is no moun, to cnable him to tind the lamp-post:.” 
———_~—— 


NOT THE FIRST. 


“On! have you—have you loved befere? 
My ownest, answer, I implore. 

Oh! say I am the tirst to taste 

The sweetness of your lips and waist— 
The first to stroke that golden hair 

That dowers you with its radiance rare ' 
My angel softly smiled and said, 

* Young man, you must be off your head! 
Come here and sample for yourself.” 
And then she showed me shelf on shelf 
Of presents, tokens, photos, too 

(All male) by hundreds were on view, 
With love effusions sack on sack, 

And cards and valentines a stack. 

And then—I could not choose but stare— 
She pointed out a shock of hair ; 

A lock of mine—I tried to smile— 

Was topmost of that ghastly pile; 

And as I turned and sought the door, 
She gently sighed, “I’ve loved before!” 


————_>—_—_- 


MORE THAN SEVEN. 


Loox here, ALLY,” said Mrs. Sloper, “this is too bad, and J 
won't submit to it any longer. I’m told that ut that party you went 
to last night, you sat on the stairs with two girls. and were kissing 
them all the evening.” *It is quite true, my dear,” replied the 
Eminent, “but I'm sure you will acknowledge that you have been 
somewhat hasty when | inform you that their united ages wouldn't 
make twenty.” “Oh, if that’s the case, it’s all right!” observed 
Mrs. S. “It's a pity some people cant mind their own business.” 
[N.B.—The old rogue didn’t mention that the ages were respec- 
tively three years and seventeen. 

ig 


SNYDER THE SNIDE ONE. 


“On, German clerk ; I love you not ; 
What are you doing here? 

A smell of sausage thou hast got, 
As well as lager beer.” 


* TL comes to stir vop your young mans, 
That ‘stead of sections conir 

They moost learn languages like Hans ; 
In vact, I ves a toric.” 


* Young man, return to Paderland, 
And study the harmonic ; 

Yow! help to make a German band, 

For us vou're too Teutonic.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WHEN is a spotted horse like a dark-green painted back-dvor of 
a suburban villa about ten o'clock on a wild and stormy night ?— 
When it’s bolted. 

Do DoGs THINK ?—To be sure they do. 
of a great thin cur? 

A VERY CATCHING COMPLAINT—Rumour-tism. 

We are always hearing of folks “taking the baths” at the conti- 
nental watering-places, but it’s odd that we never hear where they 
take them to. 

IT sounds odd, but it is a mistake to chastise your children hard 
and often, because, you see, you may chastise oft and harden. 

WHEN you wish very unsophisticated folks to comprehend you, 
it is wise to talk * &/mp/e rubbish” to them. 

PEOPLE who “twist their necks” need not necessarily be of a 
© serjous turn of mind.” 

It is paradoxically odd that, although some seaside lodgers may 
be clean gone, they may not be gone clean, 

~ HONESTY'S THE Best Pouicy."—For those we have dealings 
with! 

A CHEss NOTE.—A” huff is not as good as a feast. 


Have you never heard 


bond fide, and a Prize of 


A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 
es 
CHAPTER Vi—( Continued, 

Her father's dislike to me, unfortunately, seemed rather to increases 
than diminish; but she, on the contrary, showed an augmented 
pleasure in my 
society, and the 
eloquence of her 
soft beautiful 
eves and the 
winning = smile 
of her cherrs 
lips at my ap- 
proach, justified 
me in believing 
that I was not 
altogether in 
different to her 

Alas! I could 
never see her 
alone; I could 
never tind the 
opportunity te 
confess the pas- 
sion I felt; the 
public life of 2 
large New York 
hotel is but ill 
acapted for the 
whisperings of 
lovers. 

But a better 


| hadcompleted 
my first week 
on Manhattan 
Island, the Rev. Audley Marston was summoned to Albany on 
important business. and [ learnt from Isabelle that he would 
probably be absent for three or four days. during which time she 
would be alone, or, as much alone as a lady can be in one of thosr 
huge caravanserais of the New World. 

Need I tell you the joy it was to me tu think of the opportunities 
that might be made for close and contidential intercourse. Need I say 
that with the impetuosity of a youth, maddened by his first affairr 
de canr, | determined to take the first occasion of being alone 
with Isabelle, to offer her my heart and hand. and Jearn my fate? 

Alas for my plans of three days’ bliss! That very afternoon 
brought me a cablegram from England. 


“MAMMON & GRUBB to G. ANSTRUTHER. 
up. Thief discovered. Come home by first steamer.” 


U was thunderstruck. So satisfied was [ that Potts, or whatever 
his real name. 
might be, wa- 
the robber, that 
1 could not 
bring myself to 
realize that 1 
was wholly on 
the wrong 
scent, and had 
crossed thr 
Atlantic on » 
wild goose 
chase. 

It flashed 
across my mind 
that the cable- 
gram might be 
a@ trick to get 
me away from 
New York; and, 
in order not to 
fallinto the 
trap, I sent a 
message by 
cable tothe firm 
in London, and 
in due course 
received the 
reply— 

“Come back 
immediately.” 

I could no 
longer hesitate. 
and went at ae 
once to the nearest agency tu ascertain what steamers would sail in 
the course of the next two days, and to secure my passage. 

To my amazement, in the office I met the irrepressible Potts. 

“Woa’‘al,” drawled he," I'm glad to see you, and that’s a fact. Jue! 
as | calcklated I'd havea quiet time at home, there comes a derned 
cablegram.and I've got to make tracks for your old country again. 

“The deuce you have!” I cried, delighted that fortune was s” 
far befriending me that [ need not lose sight of the man whom | 
could not bring myself to believe innocen’ of the robbery, “1 
have also to return home, Shall we go together?” 

“With all my heart,” he answered, and then and there wr 
engaged a cabin on board the good ship @uadiana, to sail for 
Liverpool the following afternoon. : re 

Little more than four and twenty hours remained to me in New 

York, and then 
. ¢ —separation 
} from Isabelle. 

Must it be 
separation ? 

No, for I de 
termined tu 
learn my fate. 
und could I but 


{ was thuuderstruck. 


All cleared 


The irrepressible Potts. 


gain her con- 
sent, could | 
| but  persuad: 


her to become 
my wife, there 
should be ne 

rting. 
a was but 
three and 
twenty, and 1 
was madly in 
love. Youth 
and passion 
know of no in- 
surmountable 
ditticulties. and 
| was happy in 
complete con- 
fidence in m) 
own energies 
and in the 
belief that my 
Tove was re- 
turned. 

Yoscotrcit sete 
Never had she 
so complet! 


I obtained an intersios. 


T=abelle) Marston. 
had her charms 


obtained an interview with 
looked so beautiful — never 
enslaved me. 

(To be continued next week.) 
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THE “F.O.5." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


L'ENFANT TERRIBLE. 


“POTTED 


No. 98,-JuHN BURNS, F.O.s. 


“ At an early age the hero of this weck’s sketch showed that They were a spoony couple, and he took her for a row, and her little sister went with 
his name did nut belie his nature, and that he was, in fact, them asa kind of miniature chaperon. But when, after landing, he was helping her 
regular hot ‘un. After being expelled from Harrow for being ; ‘ z 5 ki b ak let hi 
the ringleader of a “ fags’” rebellion, he went to Eton, but left into the boat again, and, fancying her little sister wasn't looking, begged her to let him 
of his own accord, owing to his being compelled to associate with taste the cherries of her lips, it was a surprise when little Dora said, “ Help yourself, 


ious scio' f noble houses, which assoviation he could never ed ae : . , ‘ ae 
TSesuetteltoi his decidedly Republican principles. Being under | Mr. Fastboy. You'll tind the cherries so much nicer. Stolen fruit is always the ALL “Sixes AND SEVENS” 
| sweetest, you know :” “No, sir; the bat hasn't shrank, ‘tis your heal that has swelled.” 


the painful necessity of earning a livelihood somehow, he tried 
various employments, but his fondness for doing no work, and 
striking on an srerees twice a week oe a salary ore 
fulfil his idea of a remuneration for his valuable services, =| 

was fatal to him. TPinnly, but politely, was he told to sling his ANOTHER FAILURE! 
hook, which he did, and posed asan unemployed martyruntilhis =, : 

ceaseless denunciation of law, order, work, and things in gen- 
eral, attracted the attention of the Socialistic League by whom 
(as he was just the sort of man they wanted) he was, and still is, 
engaged at a fabulous salary, his duty being the organization of 
strikes and riots, the hatching of plots, and other little plea- 
santries, providing they do not entail any manual labour or 
place his precious body within reach of the law. Chiefly 
hecause he is the People’s Champion, he was created F.0.S., and the 
*Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, April 10th, 1886." — 
Debrett improved. 


i. et 


Miss Fillibeg. What a vast deal of poultry you keep, Captain 
Fe ine! 


Miss Fillibeg. We're goiu’ to start shpoting ‘em next week. 

Miss Fillibeg. Goodness! Shoot these poor tame things! 
Wouldn't it be easier just to wring their necks and save powder 
and shot? 


‘eregrine ! 
Capt. Peregrine. Poultry, you call ‘em! These are pleasant:, | 
| 


(1), Bullockby and Featherstraw were on a walking tour. Said the landlord of the “Green Press": “ Yes, gents; here's a bed here as might a been made for the little gent, 
and next door there's one as ‘ll fit the big ‘un like a glove."——(2). Mr. Stonebroke (who happened to have a garret for the night at the same hotel) overheard, and thought, 
“ Here's a chance to earn an honest penny.” (3). “ I'll lie low, under the little chap’s bed, and go through his pockets while besleeps. I think I can settle him if he wakes.” — 
(4) But by the time Messrs. B. aud F. retired for the night (after a little sing-tong in the parlour), they were so tired that they mixed about their rooms, and took the 

, and dreamed that he was lost in the Great Desert, while Bullockby, who took the 
little bed, dreamed be was a winkle with a decayed tight shell——(6). What Stonebroke dreamed he did not say, but he appeared to have had a pretty heavy nightmare on his 
chest when Mr. B. helped him out by the ear the next morning. 


Does 


me —— 


| 
i 
| wrong ones.——(5). And little Featherstraw had that great big bed all to bimsel 
| 


THE MORNING AFTER! 


| 
| 
| 


SOCIAL CONTRAST. Ther had arranged to meet under the cliffs, whither sho had strolled long before tly 


4 4 A , appointed time; and he being early at the trysting-place, and no one being near, thinks 
f (1.) Miss Wilson does the Leavy | (2.) Next morning iu tbe be can improve the occasion by divesting himself of his clothes umler the friendly shelter . A 
iy at Clacton-on-Sea. j city. of a boulder; and when—— Oh, horror! NEW SIGNS ; “Two with me.” “No, Allsopp with me 
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